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HARACTER SKETCH BY FITZ-MAC

of Lineoln and Rocsevelt s not—
notien the casual glance at least—

to be called striking. The one is our his-
toric fdeal of a majestic mental magni-
tude and mental repose; the other, our
living embodiment of an earnest and
strenuous but irritating mental activily.
Yet in the elementary qualities of char-
scter, in the impeliing motive of thelr
lives, and in the moral aspects of thelr
intimate personal nstures there appears
to be a similarity as close as the resem-
blance In thelr political fortunes

The difference apptars to be a differ-
ence of methods rather than of purposes.
Yet where public conseat Is necessary to
make the purposs effective, method I
hardly to be reckoned ess secondary to
purpose. In business matters—and politics
1s only public business>a bad method may
bring the soundest principles to maught,
while a felicitous mhethod muy render even
defective principles very useful. -

President Booseveil ls giving himself—
all that s In him, beart and soul and
body—without resérve, to his country,
Just as our esteemed cousin Willlam of
Germany 1s

And that is moble in both of them—all
agres that It v noble, and no one
kicking at the beautiful devotlon., but
there s always danger in such cases of
giving more than the country can stom-
ach with comfort

In the mutter of bedrock wisdom It
would, of course, affront American ldeal-
My to compare amy ond but Washington
with Lincoln. Yet for a statesman un-
der the nomerous disadvantages of being
allve, President Roosevelt has galned a
pretty fair reputation for wisdom, too.

There is a difference, of course, bpt stiil
it s wisdom—of a sort—and really, “in
general, of the same homely, sane sort as
Lincoln's, easily comprebepded by *“the
plain commoen people,” und resembling It
more than a Htthe

But President Roosevelt resembles In
character, capuacity and ambition, no oth-
er living mortal so closely as he resem-
bles that abie, self-consclous, obtrusively
patriotic mnd irritating young man who
bhappens at present to be the hereditary
Fresident of the German Emplre, as
Roosevelt himself chances to be the elec-
tve Hmperor, imperator, leader of the
Yuankee Republic

Compariscn, L
resemblances, butl extends W contrasta,
and the Ilmagination soametimes recolves &
more suggestive and luminous definition
of character by showing what & man is
not like, than by presenting & resem-
blance. As for instance, If 11 were nxked
why 8 Theodore RHoosevell unlike a ciam?
The obvious amswer, because a clium has
no backbone, emphaesizes and fixes atten-

THB llkeness briween the charnclers

tion on one ‘of the strongest mental
churacteristics of our esteamed Fresi-
dent,

For an smbitlous man, exposed to the
vicizsitudes of American politics, and in-
clined from his youth to abandon himmsalf
o the enervaung viee of INerature, It
cannot be denled that President Roose-
wvelt has exhibited un amazing opulénce
of backbone—with all the honorable self-
assertion that the word Implies,

Yet it i nol, thank God, simply’ the re-
sistent vertebral development called stub.
bornness, but the initisting and eonergix-
ing eiement properiy called courage

It 18 a vitalizing backbone—sometimos
falrly electrifying.

It is an admirable qualily of character, |
What & thrill |
of admiration it sent through the gener- |

and the country ddinires it

ous and sympathizing marrow of ti.
country when, last Summer, In one of his
FPacife Coust, speeches anent the gquestion
of his renomination and of his refusal o
truckle to the big politiclans o Eecure I,
he said: *I would rather be all-President
for three years than half-President for
seven jyoars." .

That s the quality of backbone this
Yankes Natlon llkes In o President. It
stire us td the marrow, and we like to be
stirred. It arouses expectation, and we
like 1w be aroused and to expect. We
ke, In a President, the courage that
pever secels & row nor ever dodpges one,

No mutter how badly things go with us
Yankees, we can never get over the habit
Gf balieving that Providence xiwnys car-
ries & high curd up her sleeve (Ihs man
for the occasion) to play for the United
Btates when the gume beging to run
against us, and just now,. when the moral
character of the politionl play seeined to
be taking on a low, underhand, truckling
tone, we are thinking that Roosevelt is
the high card.

The countmy itkes him—there can't be &
sane doubt about that,

It also belleves In him, thoroughly—that
iz beyond guestion.

No Presigent of the United States—not
even Lincoln—has ever, during his Incum-
bency, been so thoroughly liked and so
completely trusted ax Rooscvelt, at pres.
ent, by the common run of plaln, intelll-
Eent Americans,

But tke politiclans? The hig “states-
menT'—well, that Is another story.
He has “got the stuff in him,” that

“the plaln, ¢ommon people™ ke,

But the momentous truth Is that iU's for
his llvely and suggestive ssmputhy with
the good In oursslves that we ke him, |

and for his aggressive courage in dc!rnne|l

of our plain principles of right fn pol-

ftics that we trust him, mot for any decp |

and sbiding confidence In Ws superior
wisdom—hot yetL

Down at the bottom we do pot yvet pea)-
ly eompicicly belleve in his superior wis-
dom. It has not yot been proved. 1t is
still on trinl. The evidence, so far, is all
of the right kind, but the evidence i not
vet all in, and, §f the ghastly truth must
be confessed in this hour of his fushing
populnrity, the country is expecting him
presently to blunder—to blunder badly—
to blupder awsy his chnnces of m renom-
inatlon and a re-electlon.

Hpw much the politiclans and the “big
siatesmen” may have to do with that
mnse of unpleasant expectancy In the
piblic mind—to what extent the wish in
thelr heurts may cast the shadow of fear,
of admiring doubt, of u‘.numm. contidence,

into the public heart Is a guestion that no |

one can answer positively,

& considenible fnfluenca.
The politicinns, course, do not dis-
ke the munly virtues any more than
other peoplt. They do not bate Roose-
velt, and desire to down him because he
Is patriotic, but only because he ls not
patriotic in thelr woy. Yot they are not
blind to the fact that the country llkes
Roosevelt’'s way and trusts It beeause It
Is straight-out und hearty and frank, and
foesn’t ke thelr way bdause it is io-
volved and savors of government by eon-
piracy. They owe their prominence,
thelr pull, their graft (which svaor) to

It probably

aof

naturally they belleve in them But they
are unable to quite undersand that
Roosevelt Hkewise owes his dis agulshed
pre-eminence und public Influence
methods which are Immeasurably simplor,
=nd which the common people can and do
unferstand and approve. .
There mny be—thers often is—a shrowd
cunning and deep Insight. In frankness
and simple. wirailght methods, which
minds efsentially cunning In the ovil senme
cannot cumpTohend.  Lincold pomscased
such a candid cunning as Yhat, and Rbose-
vell seeme 10 possesa it But everr maa
+ who truckles Ix not & heart a rogue. He
may be, he often I8, nothing worse than
& coward.
ress by Rooseyelt's metaods, tens of thoo-
sands of politiciane woulr much prefer to

follow them. But they haven't courage, |
they haven't 1::.!".';115.[

they haven't falth,
they haven't originality

They are poor, trdckling imitators.
The only way to make
method popular: with the eommon run
of weall-meaning imbeciles who graft

Iamselves lato politics Is to make that :

however, is not limited to

| animal
| aboard to look over the cargo of beasts
| consigned to his “old man.”

|
Nice boy, nice | . v
| boy. So-0-0-0! How 80 you ike dut. Hey " | else. You got to know ‘em, amd when you

!
I

thelr involved and simister methods, and |

| erally.

If they could belleve in sue- |

L the passageway,
Roosevelt's | say, you know,” echolng bebiud him.

 LINCOLN AND ROOSEVELT
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Editorial Note—This jetter was writien by Mr. Roosevelt to Colonel Charles Page Bryan,
now United States Minister to Portugal, then a resident of Colormds, who had sent to
his friend, Mr. Ropsevelt, a copy of Fltz-Mae's book, “Political Portaits.” at that time

Just publiabed.

Fitz-Mac says of It:
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“My friend Bryan turned the letter over to me, and I put It

. In my serapbook, saying to myself: The man may be President some dsy.” [ met him
12 years later, and he referred td malters in the book,
w 1 faccy It really impressed him.'

which I could not myself remember,
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method luminously
son of Rooseveit.

And thercia lles the country's chanes, If
it s ms wise as It anquestionably is sin-

cere In the desire to escape from govern-

ment by conspiracy.

But the bottom truth In the matter j4
that, while Roosevelt has proved himself
pomsesscd of an oceanic opulence of dash-
ing, but commonplace,
challenges admimtion and sympathy, he
has not proved—and, In truth, has had no
chance to prove—that, ke Lincoln, he

possesses—to gulde hiz country*s foot- '

successful In “the pﬂr-{l steps In the day o" Nationa! peril—the |

cleverness that |

calm wigdom of deep-rooted mental re- |
pose which derives Its light from higher |
sources than mere sympathetic and bust- |
ling_activity, and his insistent “strenu-
ousnitss” rajses a natural @oubt that his
mind s open to such higher light.

He was Indeed the encyclopaedic mind,
but we Yankees have an Instinctive be-
lief that the man who would know any-
thing must not .try to know everything,
and that the man who would accomplish
any great good must vt try to be a' John-
ay-dt-the-bat on all ~ecasions.

It Is astonishing to reflect how many | ity, to simpler, honester,

things Lincoln dld not know, and how
many things he didn't try to do—and yet
his wisdom had that quality of luminous
comprebensiveness which makes it a bea-
con and a guide In wide realms of thought
never traversed by his own mind.

It ‘'was elemental, sgd, therefore, from
sternity unto eternity.

That Is the character of wisdom always,
and thereln 1t differs from knowledge.

Why, even Solomon, who s reckoned
the wisest of mankind, dida’t know as
many things as President Rooseveltl—
didn't even know = many things
that President Roosevell's little son can
tell you all about—dldn't know that the
eartlf is spherical—looked at the moon all
hig life, from the flat rooftop of his pal-
nce dn Jerusalem, and never knew, never
even suspectod that It has no atmosplere.

But that sort of thing is knowledge—
wisdom Is a horse of another color.

No Preaident has ever before acquired
80 extended an Influence over the contem-
porary life of his country, In matters not
stricfly palitical, an Roosevalt. And It is
a thoroughly wholesome Inflaeace, too,
that goes Into the homes and Into the
hearts of the peopls and makea directly
and powerfully for better manhood” and
womanhood, for higher personal and so-
cial morals and for cleaner politics
But— .

Let us tell the truth.

It Is wholesome, it Is nseful, it is en.
nobling, but—

It Is frritating.

The whole haggard, deplorable truth of
the case Is that it is damnably Irritating.
Prestdent Roasevelt (God bless him for
1t) has led the young manhood of this
Kation to higher ideals of public ‘morsl-

 Presidents-—-not new, however,
L many,

wholesofne ideals of personal life. We nll
feel it and acknowledge It. We all thank
God for it, but—

Well, It rébukes our Yankea self-com-
placeney, and because It rebukes, It Irri-
tatos,

It puts & wholesome but unaccustomed
strain upon us from which we would es-
cape If we could find n decent excuse. Our
irritated spirits would dodge from under
it and cry out against It, if—having re-
gard for our children—wy dared.

But we dare not yet—our children's good
constrains us to endure the Irritation—our
Natlon's future good, for wa are pdtriotic,
too, and we are not such fools bur we
recognize the high spirit of patriotiam In
Presldent Roosevelt's motive, and nre pen-
etrated by its genuine earnestness,

But the man is (for a President) an ex-
asperaling pedagogue that we must seek
(we blg statesmen with whom the higher
wisiom abldes) a way for the country to
escape from him. We must make that
hateful and irritating word “‘strenuous™
(strained), which he borrowed from that
Eifted bore, Mrs. Humphrey Ward, who
harped It to a fare-you-well in ““Robert
Elsmere,” and which, with all its deriva-
fives, the cheaper writers of the country
(mostly gushing “lady” writers of both
Bsex have worn to a mutllated and nau-
seating™ fraxzle—we must make that !rri-
tating word cost Mr. Hoosevelt the re-
nomination, If we can.

Pedagoglsm s a new thing in American
in

Emperor, a most “'strenuous’” and irritat
lng (and noble-minded) person.
President McKinley possssasd a great,

calm. mesmeric genius for putting fhe

-

THE MAD ELEPHANT OF NEW JERSEU,

tiest devil I ever see, that's
wot "¢ 18, sir, and 'e'd tear
your ‘and to pleces In a4 minute, sir!"

II'A\'E a care, sir. "Es the nas-

Th second mate of the rusty, smelly,
dripping, high-bowed fron kettle of =a
tramp, the Bucrania, fresh from Indla,

proved his falth by his works. He guve
the nasty devil a wide berth

The nasty devil replied to his reproaches
by trying frantically to break. the irom
bars. Falling that, he lay on his side and
ripped at the wooden back of his CAge.

And all the time he streamed and roared
like a congress of rioters.

“Pooty fine tiger, dat!™ said the Swiss
man. He had jJust clambered

“FPooly fine tiger, yes!

4And with thg worde be stooped and thrust
his arm.into the dark cage.

The ittle second mate jumped forward
with a yell of warning.

Put he stopged short In amusement so
profound thap be stuttered over his swoear-
ng.

ho Swiss animal man was rubbing the

| tiger's furry white bally, and the tiger

was lying on his jack with his legs up In
the air, claws shesthed. tall waving and
decp pwrre of delight rumbling from his
vast [oferitr i -

*1 say, you know. Rut look 'ere, I suy,
vou know? remonstrated the mate, ad-
dressing Lilmself and the upiverse gen-
“l say., you know. That there
hanimal ‘as been and bit four sallors, you
know. 'E ‘as, and no mistake. you krow.
There uin't oné of us been able to go
nearer than a fathom length of 'is cage,
you know, ‘Then ‘ere comes a bloomin®
stranger,. you know, and rubs ‘im na if ‘e
was the ship’'s cal. I cao’'t make it oot
jou know.”

And shaking hls head he departed down
leaving a plaintdve 1

“Hey!" safd the Bwiss animal man, {ormn.
ing nround. ] guess he's afrald of Jose
Animals, hey? Dat's o wonder den dat

l pler and cross-ex

der dle on de way. When de sghip she hits
the fogs cn de Hanks dem =allors-.are too
much afrald to take dem animais down In
de hold, and so dey freese and de old man
wels stuck. Hey™

Now this tiger was a Jupgle-caught
beast, and le had been shipped straight
from the trap to the coast, and straight
from the coast to America. And from the
day. on which the woven basket-cage of
bamboo surrounded him untll the day of
the ship's arnival at her Nqw York pler no
human belng Bad approachdd him without
paying for It

The Swisa Explalns,
Consequently, when the anlmals Srete off
the shlp, the Swiss animal man was led
to & corpf In g sullors’ lavern near the
ined,
“WelL™" he said, "1 don’t know what you
want to know. Animads [a llke anything

know ‘em dey don't bodder you no more.”

“Yes, but how did vou know that you
could pet that strange tiger that you
had never geen before, and that had néyer
beon touched before?

“How I know dat you ain't goln’ to bits
me oprhit me, hey™ I know dat, doa't 17
And ‘1 ain’'t never seen you before nelder,
hey? 1 been in de animal business 23

years, and 1 aln't gever scen a Beast yet
dar a man couldn't handle if he knawodl
bhow—exceptl once. And dat beat me ™

And the Swiss animal! man Jaunched Into !
the mtory of the mad elephant of New
Jersey.

In the beginning the mad elephant
wasn't mad at all. He was living quietly
on thesunimal form in New Jersey where l
the Swiss animal man's “ald man" k
his petuliar merchandise till it is called
for. He was a big elephant and worth
much money, so the orders were that
exira good eare must be taken of him, |

Every day he was led out and fastensd
by a great chain 1w = tree on the farm.
The c¢haln was long enough to give him
considerable scope.

Now, one evening thers was a great
“shindlg” In the village near the wild an!i-
mal farm, and the employes of the beast
storage piace were in a hurry to get their
work dooe and attend,

An unhappy result of this was that the
blg elephant was forgotted. “Jim" thought

that ""Bill" had led him back to his warm
quarters, and “Blll’ thought that same
one¢ else had attended to It

That night twe circumstances wers in
conjunction.

The “shindig” was flooded with red
liquor, and the New Jersey sky opened
and let down a tremendous snow storm.

The snow fell so fast that thers were
two feel of It on the level before dawn,
There was something else, oo, before
dawn. .

Strangers who did not know that a wild
animal farm was part of the sconery
would have been excusable had they sup-
posed it to be a locomotive on the point
of exploding. The consclence-stricken ani-
mul men at the “shindlg’ sobersd and
made a rush for the farm. They knew
that the sounds did not betoken the end
of the world, but might betoken the end
of a good $3000 elephant.

The elepbant was raging In blind wrath.
He had trampled the spow into a elrcular
path cleaner thmn a #now plow could
have cut It. Now and then he threw as

much as he could get Into his trunk high |

up into the air, He irumpeted and
squealed Incessantly. Every time he fin-

| Ished a crazy rush around the eircle he

turned at the tree.and drove his head
against it with all his tons behind It

Now he was down on his knees, bury-
ing his tusks around [t roots, and striv-
ing to haul It out of the ground. Again
be rose on his hind legs and laid his whole
welght against the chaln.

If the animal men had expectod to lead |

him to his quarters, one look at' the mad
beast was enough to change thelr minds.
His eyes wore flery red, suffused with
bicod. He charged headlong at the men
when they came in view. They saw that
he had dug a great trench around the
tree. Every man made a rush for weap-
ons and chains,

It was almost noon when the men, one
and- all, acknowledge themnelves beaten,

The mad elephant was still tearing around

and around his endless cirole, now trod-
den into a,rut many feet deep. The tree
was giving way slowly, for it was deep-
Iy wooted, but surely. Not & man had
managed to pass A chaln around him.
A telephone message brought the owner
from New York in the early afternoon.
After looking one moment at the frantic
C

j the sapling straight

st

country. The elephant expert demanded
a full list of aymptoms. and then asi-
swered hurriedly that he was too busy

The ""old man™ hustled to New York In |
There, near the Madison-Square |

perion.
Garden, s a barroom patronized by a
queer lot of customers. They are [lon

tramers, elephant men, and all sorts of |

expertz in the wild animal lne.

It required seme hours and more drinks |

to Induce any of them to wander out to

wildest New Jersey, to subdue a mad |
elephant. but at last three of them went |

Attacking the Monster,

They got there none too soon. All hands
at the farm were, preparing to hunt cover,
The tree was almost out of the ground,

Without wasting time In parley. the
three olephant men armed themselves,
One took an elephant goad, agmighty plece
of timber with a polnt and hook, Another
selected a huge sapilng. The thlrd grab-
bed a two-tined pitehfork. y

The roots of the wee were showing
ahove ground op one side. Bang!
down d6n the
bulging forehend It struck with o
crack that sounded as If a thousand
skulls had been splintered. The elephant
shook his head and charged.

Dig! went the goad deep into his flank,
driven with a force that made the wiclder
of the weapon grunt. The elephant turned

quick a= a flash und rushed the length of |

his chain. ~

But he recofled with a scream. The
pitchfork man had begun. Jab! jab! jab
straight Into the sensitive trunk went
the twe tines, each time with a lunge.
Once they went clear through the thick
trunk. Twice they burled
halfl way.

Squesaling, shrieking, screaming, trump-
eting. the elephant stood still for a mo-
ment—but only for a moment. Then he

colled his trunk between his tusks to | legs together with short chalns,
protect It and made another dash., He |

nearly got the man with the goad. Oniy
a biinding blow from the sapling saved
his foe. - =

Dusk came and black night came, and
the men fought the uncenguersd
beast. They knew that now It meant
a probable losas of human life and a
eértain destruction of valuable property
If they gave the brute a chanc‘m tear at
the weakened tree for even a’moment.

So, - steadily, continually, they ham-
mered, stabbed and clubbed the monster.

L
.

more robust and l anxieties of the country to sleep, He was

& most comfortable President—and, there-
fore, in my humble judgment, though a
true patriot. a dungerous Presldent.

Schoolmaster Roosevelt, on the
hand, has a stupendous genios for keeping
the country awake and hustling Itself,
ﬂ as Schoolmaster Willlam of Germany

They are two, earmest and usaful, and
noble-minded men: both Intensely patriot-
le: both Intéensely and frankly self-con-
acious; both of the pedagogic cast of mind,
and. therefore, both equally and both nb-
bly Irritating.

Both ars spurred by the smme geanerous
ambition to leave a few foetprinta of thelr
own on the sands of time, and both ap-
pear to be humping themselves “‘strenu-
ously” to make all the tracks they can
before the tide of time overwhelms them
and bears them away into the oceun of
etarnity, '

Whatever comes or goes, Mr. Roosevelt
Is sure to take rank among the great
Presidents of the United States, but
whether among the greatest remains to be

Gar- |
where they Imve a Roosevelt for |

| mountain he telephoned to New York ta '
| one of the famous elephant sxperts of the

went |
hig.

themselves |

seen.

His Influenics in pecullsr, but it s un-
questionably very extended, and Is per-
haps going to prove very profound. That
It Is altogether wholesome and makes for
manliness and courage and truth and fru-
gallty and industry in the citizen as well
as for a high sense of mgral responsibility
in the Nation Is inquestfoned.

As far as concerns hin personal ambition
the danger Is that the country may weary,
not of his principles, for the heart of the
wountry la sound and his principles are its

, princiffes, but of hils “‘strenuous.' irritat-

Ing., keep-awake-and-stir-the kettle

per-

Other employes took a hand, and for three
hotirs a steady raln of blows fell on the
hant—the poor. mad, brave old beast,
who sobbed at last, but still would not
yield

wle

Chained at Last. )

At last, long after midnight, & new and
mighty man took a turn at the sapling,
and with a terrific blow he brought the
bedst 10 hia knees, In another moment he

wis up amain az plocky as ever., But In
| that moment a chaln had been passed
arcund his hind leg and Ils other end

fanténed to a stake driven deep I the
ecarth beéeyond his reach.

Try oa they would, the beast was not
to ba caught napping again, and no more
chalns could be passed So untll dawn,
the watchgr ecircled around and arcund,

| lemping n and delivering blow or out

whenever the elephant began to téar anew
at the tree.

Boon after dawn help came just In the
nick of time. It came In the shape of
two hbuge, trained elephants, sent In a
special car from a clrous train that was
showing some miles away,

The “old man” had_communicnted with
the proprictors and they had made him
an offer of ¥0) for the elephant “as he
stood.”” It wiug a sporting chance., The
circus men were dead game sports.

The “old man" had no sooner mccepted
than the car was-on iis way.

Majestically, ponderously, the two big
elephants swung up the road for two
mlles to the nnlmal farm, and majestio-
ally ghey marched up to thelr squenling
brother. His frenzy was incrensed by
their appearance, but they didn't pay the
slightest attentlon to his ragea. Slowly
they backed up to him, one on each side,
He thrust at them viclously with his
tusks, bt they squeezed him tighter and
tighter betwesen them till he could move
no more.

Quickly tha circus men slipped chalns
around the mad elephant and shackled his
Then
they cast off the bonds that held him to
tree and stake; and at the word the
circus elephants mpgrehed off, dragging
their eaptive with them.

Hs objected with every kind of sound
that good elephant lungs can produce,
but the two blg boasts dragged him on.

They Smash a House.
Everything went well for a quarter of
a mile. Then suddenly the crazy ele-

phant made a bolt which forced his cap-
tors almost off thelr feet. In the struggle,

ment, & resuit to be deplored, for there is
moral nead of a schooiteacher President In
the United States just now to pull us out
of lax habits and keep us humplag along
the road of mofal progress.

I think it would probably help Cousin
William of Germany (and perhaps Presi-
dent Roosevelt) to reflect deeply that three
utterances out of avary four which even
the wisest man makes are ecither foolish or
trite or needlesa,and. that three things out
of every four which even the statesman
of soundest judgment puts his hands to
had better be left undone, .or left o work
themseives out, unforcsd, by the patural
process of general evolution.

If T could command the imperinl oar of
Germany, T would say: “Cousin Wilhelm,
keep your coat on and don't get In a
swéat to leave yoyr footprints on the
sands of time. You are all right, Cousin
Wilheim; you've got the stuff in you,
You mure a useful man and a capable, con-
sctentious, public servant. You are tha
bully boy with the glass eye, and we Yan-
kees all admire you. We think you are a
noble-minded and clever man—wondertully
clever, But, Cousin Wlhelm, there in
just o suggestion—pardon, the candid ob-
secvation, pray—juo-u-st a slight sugges-
tion of too-muchness about you, and you
know—of course you know yourself, Cou-
sin Wilhelm—the meaning of that classia
and luminous adage, “Tno much in plen.
ty’; thercfore lét me caution you, pray,
to remoember that humanity s easily
bored with logquaclous morality, and re-
sents beinz hurried nlong the stralght e
narrow path at too fast a jog. Our saint-
ed Lincoln would hawe told you this, Cous-

other

mlity. AndThat would be, in my judg- madel,

in Wilkelm: he was a good man and a
wise one, but he never got in & sweat
| about his footprints. He just ‘done hia
| level Dest' for hi=s country and left re-
{ sults to God snd history."
1 Yet it Is to be remarked that Rooses
velt Is not a carping calamity-howler.
The reformatory xpirit In him Is cheartul,
| hopeful, stimulating—thoroughly sane and
practical—no gloom at all in it. but smiling
lnr.r! rabust and (of course) “strenuous.’
[ We eould live without him yndoubtediy
—wjsdom will not probably die with him,
and, truly, he doesn't appear to have per-
suaded himeelf that It will—but T question
if we could live quite so well without him
| as with him. 1 question it serfously. Hils
influence in altogether good. and it & to
be remarked finally that his strengosity
does not strain the ‘temper of “the plaln,
| common people””—only the politicians, Tq
the plain, common people it i3 as fresh and
|p!-mm and stimulating as a sprig of

sweetbriar.

But the big pollticlans nre aching to
clinch with him, and will throw him 1
| they dare.

They are stronger than he and they
| know it, but—

They know also that they are not so
strong as he and the “plain, comman peo-
ple"” together, and they nre afrnid to
throw him In the nominating convention
lest the people resent it at the polla

It jsn't nbsoluiely cortmin to my min®
that Raogevelt can be alected. hut it Is as
certaln as death that no other Republican
can be elected. for 19 ls calamity year
for the T'nited States—one of our period-
feal erazy years—and the Demoeratic par-,
ty I= our reguinr ealamity party, the un-
curried heir of all our Natlonal imbecill-
ties.

Roosevelt is a noble man. God blesa him
(20 we all pray), and If he doesn’t become,
like Cousin Willlam of Germany, a peda-
gogle bore with his strennosity, he will
take rank not far helow Lineoln—not, per-
haps, for his calm wisdom and certalnly
not for his long-enduring. Christ-like pa-
tience, but for his trnee and genulne syme
pathy with the honest inteiligence and de-
cent self-respect of “the plain, common
people.”™

The danger of defeating his generous
and frank ambition, either In the nominat-
Ing convention or at the poils, 1s not that
he is the only man In the country at once
elean. eourageou=, high-minded and patri-
otle—for we must have milllons of that
sort or the country would quickly go to
the dogs—but that the youth of the coun-
try whose attention and admiration have
been fixed ypon him to an intense degrea
as o model for thelr own lives would re-
celve, through hif defeat, the erroneous
tmpressfon that those elements of charac-
ter which they have admired In him and
" essayed to Imitate, are not the slementa of
charicter which aquailfy an Amérfean cftd-
zen for success In public life—and that, !n
my judgment, would be one of the most de-
plorable misfortunes that could bhefall the
Natlon. Tt wonld deeply affect the char-
actér of the Nation for the bhad,

I am not o wanting In politieal experis
ence am to think of Mr. Roozevelt as &
great stntgeman. T think of him only as a
great coitizen, and Jt s great cltizens that
this self-complacent country of Hurs most
neads al present. not great statesmen.
Them we have under every hush—or at
lenst T will not nesdlessly brulse the am=
bitlous vanity of my countrymen by hinte
Ine & doubt of It

Our Presidency is a great place. Tt is
the most exalted peaitlon on earth. and,
among exalted positions, the most Inde-
pendent of traditlons that embarrass and
thwart the personal usefulness of the in-
cumbaent In such an exalted position the
great citizen hecomes the National model
of cltizenship jJust nis the great states-
man beromes the model of statesmanship,

And et us not foollshly forget that the
elemental character of our Natlon abldes
not In high stateamanship, but In high,
elean. Intelligent and patriotie cltizenship,
of which President Ruosevelt §s n vexa-
{ tously “srenvous” bul noble Nationa]

— e

the three colossal ereatures half stumbied,
half fell agninst & frame houss just off
the road.

Then there wns no more houss,

Timbers, furnitore and elephants wers
mixed on the ground. The two clrcus ele-
phants soon struggled 1o thelr feet again,
but the mad elephant ahsolutely refused
|
|
|

to stir. He was unhurt, but he would no*
Tine
Renewed beatings and proddings wers
valn. After an hour of labor the circus
men gave the waord to thelr charges, and
| Off they went, dragging the captive along
{ the roud.
| First he wons dragged along his side:
then on his back. Now he was rojled
over, then he went souse into a mudhole.
Over and through everything he went, o
mighty, living, swearlng, protesting

hurdle, giving that New Jersey road such
a scraping as it never had before op

e-l&tr-
wis u long pull and a hard ene. But

the « us anlmals were big and Im-
passive. They lUstened not to the furious
noises of the fallen, nor did they conde-
| seend even to peer behind them. Catmily,
Irresistibly, they dragged him with &
cloud of New Jorsey soll and dirty snow
| hovering over the cavalende ‘as If an army

of 16,000 men was mare on

With a final rush they dragged him liko
a bag of meal up the Inclined plane to
the car and then—!
‘ They stepped all over him, They fell

|on him with their mighty knees. They
| prodded him with thelr tusks, They
kKicked him and butted him.

In less than 1T minutes the mad ele-
phant, whom & wy ght of stabbing
| and clubbing had not subducd enough to
make It gotleealdr even with a microscope
uttered a long-drawn, plaintive squenl,
like a thousand-ton plg whose tall s

| stepped on by a freight cars

In a trice the circus men were In the
car nml cast the chalns off so that the
beaten beast could rise They had recog-
nized the vlephar o signal of surrender.

“Now, I tell you,” said the Swiss anlmal
man, "“dat was de time I was bent. Byt
I bet you we Jdid good tings for dat ele=-
phant and de el he got & good bar-
Ealn out of de ‘old man' Dat licking dat

we and de oder elephants give him, by
Christopher, It muale bim de best elephant
in de country. in dat c¢lrcus now,
and be's so good dat dey let de children
ride on him all de time. His Weeper tells
me dat he aln’t never showed bad tempep
since dat day., What you tink of dat,

He's

hey 1™




